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| QUEEN 
O that clear majeſty, which in the north, 
Doth like another ſun in glory riſe, 


Which ſtandeth fix'd, yet ſpreads her heav'nly worth, 
Loadſtone to hearts, and load-ſtar to all eyes. 


Like Heaven in all, like earth in this alone, 
That tho! great ſtates by her ſupport do ſtand, 

Yet ſhe herſelf ſupported is of none, | 
But by the finger of th* Almighty's hand. 


To the divineſt and the richeſt mind, 
Both by art's purchaſe, and by nature's dower, 
That ever was from heaven to earth confin'd, 
To ſhew the utmoſt of a creature's power. 
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To that great ſpring, which doth great kingdoms move, 
The ſacred ſpring whence right and honour ſtreams, 
Diſtilling virtue, ſhedding peace and love 
In ev'ry place as Cynthia ſheds her beams. 


, offer upſome ſparkles of that fire, 
Wöbereby we reaſon, live, and move, and be, 

. Theſe ſparks by nature evermore aſpire, 

Which makes them now to ſuch a Highneſs flee. 


Fair ſoul, Gnce wid faireſt body Join'd, 

You give ſuch lively life, ſuch quick'ning 1 
And influence of ſuch celeſtial kind, 

As keeps it ſtill in youth's immortal flower. 


As where the ſun is preſent all the year, 
And never doth retire his golden ray, 
Needs muſt the ſpring be everlaſting there, 
And every ſeaſon like the month of May. 


O many, many years may you remain 
A happy angel to this happy land; 

Long, long may you on earth our empreſs reign, 
E'er you in heaven a glorious angel ſtand. 


Stay long, ſweet ſpirit, e er thou to heav 'n depart, 
Who make'ſt each place a heav'n wherein thou art. 


HR MajzsTY's, 
9 440 Devoted Subject and Servant, 


July Ty 1592. 
JOHN DAVIES. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


WIr did my parents ſend me to the ſchools, 
That I with knowledge might inrich my mind, 
Since the deſire to know firſt made men fools, 

And did corrupt the root of all mankind ? 


For when God's hand had written in the hearts 
Of our firſt parents all the rules of good; 


So that their {kill infus'd ſurpaſs d all arts 


That ever were before, or ſince the flood. 


And when their reaſon's eye was ſharp and clear, 
And, as an eagle can behold the ſun, 

Could have approach'd th' eternal light as near 
As th' intellectual angels could have done; 


Ev'n then to them the ſpirit of lies ſuggeſts, 
That they were blind, becauſe they ſaw notill; 

And breath'd into their incorrupted breaſts 
A curious wiſh, which did corrupt their will. 


From that ſame ill, they ſtrait deſir d to know 


Which ill being nought but a defect of good, 


; In all God's works the devil could not ſhow 


Wulle man, their lord, in his perfection _ 
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So that themſelves were firſt to do the ill, 
E'er they thereof the knowledge could attain ; 
Like him that knew not poiſon's power to kill, 


Untill, by taſting it, himſelf was lain. 


Ev'n fo, by taſting of that fruit forbid, 

Where they ſought knowledge, they did error find; 
III they defir'd to know, and ill they did; 

And to give paſſion eyes, made reaſon blind. 


For then their minds did firſt in paſſion ſee 
Thoſe wretched ſhapes of miſery and woe, 
of nakedneſs, of ſhame, of poverty, 
Which then their own experience made 'em know, 


But then grew reaſon dark, that ſhe no more 
Could the fair forms of good and truth diſcern ; 

Batts they became, ho eagles were before, 
And this they got by their deſire to learn. 


But we, their wretched offspring, what do we? 
Do not we {till taſte of the fruit forbid, 
While with fond fruitleſs curioſity, 

In books profane we leok for knowledge hid ? 


What is this knowledge, but the ſlcy ſtoln fire, 
For which the thief ſtill chain d in ice doth ſit; 
Ad which'the poor rude fatyr did admire, 
And 82 would kiſs, but burns * with it? 
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] What is it, but the cloud of empty rain, 
Which when Jove's gueſtembrac'd, he monſters — 
or the falſe pails, which oft being fill'd with pain, 

| Receiv'd the water, but retain'd it not ? 


In fine, what is it but the fiery coach, Call? 


Which the youth ſought, and ſought his death with- 


| Or the boy's wings, which when he did approach 


The ſun's hot beams, did melt and let him fall? 


And yet, alas! when all our lamps are burn'd, 
Our bodies waſted and our ſpirits ſpent ; 


When we have all the learned volumes turn'd, 


Which yield men's wits both help and ornament; 


What can we know or what can we diſcern, | 
When error clouds the windows of the mind ? 
The divers.forms of things how can we learn, - 

That have been ever from our birth-day blind ? 


When reaſon's lamp; which, like the ſun in ſky, 
Thro'out man's little world her beams did ſpread, 


ö Is now become a ſparkle, which doth lie 


Under the aſhes, half extinct and dead; 


How can we hope that thro” the eye and ear, 
This dying ſparkle, in this cloudy place, 

Can recolle& thoſe beams of knowledge clear, 
Which were infus'd ia the firſt minds by grace ? 
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So might the heir, whoſe father bath in play 
: Waſted a thouſand pounds of ancient rent, 


By painful earning of one groat a day, 
Hope to reſtore the patrimony ſpent. 


The wits that div'd moſt deep, and ſoar'd moſt high, 
Secking man's powers, have found his weakneſs 
Skill comes ſo flow,and life ſo faſtdoth fly; [ſuch: 
We learn fo little, and forget ſo much. 


For this the wiſeſt of all moral men 
Said, he knew nought, but that he nought did know. | 
And the great mocking maſter mock'd not then, 
When he ſaid, truth was bury'd here below. 


For how may we to other things attain, 
When none of us his own ſoul underſtands ? 
For which the devil mocks our curious brain, 
| When know thyſelf, his oracle commands. 


For why ſhould we the buſy ſoul believe, 
When boldly ſhe concludes of that and this; 
When of herſelf ſhe can no judgment give, 8 
Nor how, nor whence, nor where, nor what ſhe is? 


All things without, which round about we ſee, 
We ſeek to know, and have therewith to do : 

But that whereby we reaſon, live and be, Tf 
Within ourſelves, we ſtrangers are thereto, 
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e ſeek to know the moving of each ſphere, 
And the ſtrange cauſe o'th' ebbs and floods of Nile; 
But of that clock which in our breaſts we bear, 
The ſubtile motions we forget the while. 


 bigh, 4 We that acquaint ourſelves with ev'ry Zone, 
akneſs ) And paſs the Tropics, and behold each Pole; 
[ſachs When we come home, are to ourſelves unknown, 
And unacquainted ſtill with our own ſoul, 


; Weſtudy ſpeech, but others we perſuade; 
3 We Leech · craft learn, but others cure with it: 
W' interprete laws which other men have made, 

But read not thoſe which in our hearts are writ. | 


Is it becauſe the mind is like the eye, 

Thro' which it gathers knowledge by degrees; 
Whoſe rays refle& not, but ſpread outwardly ; 

Not ſeeing itſelf, when other things it ſees? 


No, doubtleſs; for the mind can backward caſt 
Upon herſelf, her underſtanding light; 

- # Butſheis ſo corupt, and ſo defac'd, | 
js? | As her own image doth herſelf afright. 


As is the fable of the lady fair, 

Which for her luſt was turn'd into a cow; 
When thirſty, to a ſtream ſhe did repair, 
And faw herſelf transform'd ſhe wilt not how: 
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At firſt ſhe ſtartles, then ſhe ſtands amaz'd; 
Atlaſt with terror ſhe from hence doth fly, 


And loaths the wat'ry glaſs wherein ſhe gaz d, 


And ſhuns it ſtill, altho? for thirſt ſhe die. 


' - Ev'n ſo man's ſoul, which did God's image bear, 


And was at firſt fair, good, and ſpotleſs pure; 


| Since with her ſins, her beauties blotted were, 


Dotz of all fights her own ſight leaſt endure: 


For ev'n at firſt reflection ſhe eſpies 
Such ſtrange chimera's, and ſuch monſters there; 


- - Such toys, ſuch anxicks, and ſuch vanities, 


As ſhe retires and ſhrinks for ſhame and fear, 


And as the man loves leaſt at home to be, 

That hath a ſluttiſn houſe, haunted with ſprits; 
So ſhe, impatient her own faults to ſee, 

Turns from herſelf, and in ſtrange things delights. 


For this, few know themſelves: for merchants broke, 


View their eſtate with diſcontent and pain; 
And ſeas as troubled, when they do revoke 
Their flowing waves into themſelves again. 


And while the face of outward things we find, 


Pleaſing and fair, agreeable and ſweet, 
Theſe things tranſport, and carry out the mind, 
That with herſelf, the mind can never meet. 
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Vet if affliction once her wars begin, 

And threat the feebler ſenſe with ſword and fire, 
The mind contracts herſelf and ſhrinketh in, 

And to herſelf ſhe gladely doth retire; 


As ſpiders touch'd, ſeek their webs inmoſt part; 
As bees in {ſtorms back to their hives return; 
As blood in danger gathers to the heart; 
As men ſeek towns, when foes the country burn. 


If ought can teach us ought, affliction's looks, 
Making us pry into ourſelves fo near, 

Teach us to know ourſelves beyond all books, 
Or all the learned ſchools that ever were. 


This miſtreſs lately pluck'd me by the ear, 
And many a golden leſſon hath me taught; 
Hath made my ſenſes quick, and reaſon clear, 
Reform'd my will, and rectify'd my thought. 


So do the winds and thunders cleanſe the air; 
So working ſeas ſettle and purge the wine; 

So lopp'd and pruned trees do flouriſh fair ; 
So doth the fire the droſſy gold refine, 


Neither Minerva, nor the learned muſe, 
Nor rules of art, nor precepts of the wiſe, 
Could in my brain thoſe beams of {kill infuſe, 
As but the glance of this dame's angry eyes. 
B 
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She within liſts my ranging mind hath brought, 
That now beyond myſelf I will not go; 
Myſelf am centre of my circling thought, 
Only myſelf I ſtudy, learn and know, 


I know my body's of ſo frail a kind, 

As force without, fevers within can kill: 
I know the heavenly nature of my mind, 
But tis corrupted both in wit and will: 


1 know my ſoul hath power to know all things, 
Yet is ſhe blind and ignorant in all : 

I know I'm one of nature's little kings, 
Yet to the leaſt and vileſtthings am thrall. 


i I know my life's à pain, and but a ſpan; 


I know my ſenſe is mock d in ev ry thing: 
And, to conclude, I know myſelf a man, | 
Which is aproud, and yet a wretched thing. 
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THE lights of heav'n, which are the world's fair eyes, 
Look down into the world, the world to ſee; 
And as they turn, or wander in the ſkies, 
Survey all things that on the centre be. 


And yet the lights which in my tower do ſhine, 


Mine eyes, which view all objects nigh and far, 
Look not into this little world of mine, 
Nor ſee my face wherein they ſixed are. 


Since nature fails us in no needful thing, 
Why want I means my inward ſelf to ſee? 
Which fight the knowledge of myſelf might bring, 
Which to true wiſdom is the firſt degree. 
B 2 
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That pow'r which gave me eyes the world to view, 
To view myſelf infus'd an inward light, 
Whereby my ſou), as by a mirror trye, 
Of her own form may take a perfect ſight. 


But as the ſharpeſt eye diſcerneth nought, 
Fxcept the ſun-beams in the air do ſhine; 

So the beſt ſoul, with her reflecting thought, 

Sees not herſelf, without ſome light divine. 


O light, which makꝰ'ſt the light, which makes the day 
Which ſett'ſt the eye without, and mind within; 

Lighten my ſpirit with one clear heavenly ray, 
Which now to view itſelf doth firſt begin. 


For her true form, how can my ſpark diſcern, 
Which, dim by nature, art did never clear; 

When the great wits, from whom all {kill we learn, 
Are ignorant both what ſhe is, and where ? 


One thinks the ſoul is air 3; another, fire; 
Another, blood diffas'd about the heart; 
Another ſaith, the elements conſpire, 
And to her eſſence each doth give a part. 


Muſicians think our ſouls are harmonies; 
Phyſicians hold, that they complexions be; 
Epicures make them ſwarms of Atomies, 
which do by chance into our bodies flee, 
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Some think one gen'ral ſoul fills ev'ry brain, 
As the bright ſun ſheds light in ev'ry ſtar; 
And others think the name of ſoul is vain, 
And that we only well mix'd bodies are. 


Ta judgment of her ſubſtance thus they vary, 
And vary thus in judgment of her ſeat; 

For ſome her chair up to the brain do carry, 
Some fink it down into the ſtomach's heat. 


Some place it in the root of life, the heart ; 

Some in the liver, fountain of the veins : 
Some ſay, ſhe's all in all, and all in ev'ry part: 
Some ſay, ſhe's not contain'd, but all contains. 


Thus theſe great clerks their little wiſdom ſhow, 
While with their doctrines they at hazard play; 
Toſſing their light opinions to and fro, 
To mock the lewd, as learn'din this as they. 


For no craz'd brain could ever yet propound, 
Touching the ſoul, ſo vain and fond a thought; 

But ſome among theſe maſters have been found, taught. 
Which in their ſchools the- ſelf-ſame thing have 

God only wiſe, to puniſh pride of wit, a 

Among mens wits hath this confuſion. wrought ; 

As the proud tow'r, whoſe points the clouds did hit, 
By tongues confuſion was to ruin brought. 
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But, Thou, which didſt man's ſoul of nothing make, 
And when to nothing it was fall'n again, 


To make it new, the form of man didſt take; 
And God with God, becam'ſt a man with men. 


Thou that has faſhion'd twice this ſoul of ours, 
So that ſhe is by double title thine, 

Thou only know'ſt her nature, and her pow'rs ; 
Her ſubtile form, thou only canſt define, 


To judge herſelf, ſhe muſt herſelf tranſcend, 
As greater circles comprehend the leſs; 

But ſhe wants pow'r, her own powers to extend, 
As fetter'd men cannot their ſtrength expreſs. 


But thou bright morning ſtar, thou riſing ſun, 

Which in theſe latter times has brought to light 

Thoſe myſteries, that ſince the world begun, 3 
Lay hid in darkneſs and eternal night. 


Thou, like the ſun, doſt, with an equal ray, 

Into the palace and the cottage ſhine; 
And ſhew'ſt the ſoul both to the clerk and lay, 
By the clear lamp of th' oracle divine. 


This lamp, thro? all the regions of my brain, 
Where my ſoul fits, doth ſpread ſuch beams of 

As now, methinks, I do diſtinguiſh plain, grace, 
Each ſubtile line of her immortal face. 
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The ſoul a ſubſtance and a ſpirit i is, 
Which God himſelf doth in the body make, 
Which makes the man, for every man from this, 
The nature of a man, and name doth take. 


And tho' this ſpirit be to the body knit, 
As an apt means her powers to exerciſe, 
Which arelife, motion, ſenſe, and will, and wit; 
Yet ſhe ſurvives, although the body dies. 
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THAT THE 800 18 4 THING aUnetotiNG BY ITSELF, 

AND HAS PROPER OPERATIONS WITHOUT THE 
BODY. 

HE is a ſubſtance, anda real thing ; 

FI 1, Which hath itſelf an actual, working might; 

2. Which neither from the ſenſes power doth ſpring, 


3. Nor from the body's humours temper'd right, 


She is a vine which doth no proping need, . 
To make her ſpread herſelf or ſpring upright. 
She is a Star, whoſe beams do not proceed 
From any ſun, but from a native light. 


For when ſhe ſorts things preſent with things paſt, 
And thereby things to come doth oft foreſee; 

| When she doth doubt at firſt, and chuſe at laſt, 

Theſe acts her Own, without her body be. 
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When of the dew, which th' eye and ear do take 
From flow'rs abroad, and bring into the brain, 

She doth within both wax and honey make : 
This work is her's, this is her proper pain. 


When she from ſundry acts, one ſkill doth draw; 
Gath'ring from divers fights, one art of war; 
From many caſes like, one rule of law: 
Theſe her collections, not the ſenſes are. 


When in th' effects she doth the cauſes know; (riſe; 
And ſeeing the ſtream, thinks where the ſpring doth 

And feeing the branch, conceives the root below : 
Theſe things she views, without the body's eyes. 


When she without a Pegaſus, doth fly 

Swifter than lightning's fire, from eaſt to welt; | 
About thecentre, and above the ſky, 

She travels then, altho* the body reſt. 


When all her works she formeth firſt within, 
Proportions them and fees their perfect end, 

Fer she in act doth any part begin : y 
What inſtruments doth then the body lend? 


When without hands she doth thus caſtles build, 
Sees without eyes, and without feet doth run ; 

When she digeſts the world, yet is not fill'd : 
By her own powers theſe miracles are done. 
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When she deſines, argues, divides, compounds, 
Conſiders vertue, vice, and general things; 
And marrying divers principles and grounds, 
Out of their match, a true concluſion brings. 


Theſe actions in her cloſet, all alone, 
(Retir d within her ſelf) he doth fulfill 3 

Uſe of her body's organs she hath none, 
When she doth uſe the pow'rs of wit and will. 


Yet in the body's priſon ſo she lies, 
As thro' the body's windows she muſt look, 
Her divers powers of ſenſe to exerciſe, | 
By gath'ring notes out of the world's great book, 


Nor can herſelf difcourſe or judge of ought, 
But what the ſenſe collects, and home doth bring; 
And yet the powers of her diſcourſing thought, 
From theſe collections is a diverſe thing. 


For tho? our eyes can nought but colours ſee, 

Yet colours give them not their pow'r of ſight; 
So, tho” theſe fruits of ſenſe her objects be, 

Yet she diſcerns them by her proper light. 


The workman on his ſtuff his ſkill doth show, 
And yet the {tuff gives not the man his ſkill : 
Kings their affairs do by their ſervants know, 
But order them by their own royal will, 
| CG 
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So, tho' this cunning miſtreſs, and this queen, 

Dotz, as her inſtruments, the ſenſes uſe, 

To know all things that are felt, heard, or ſeen ; 
Yet ſhe her ſelf doth only judge and chuſe. 


Ev'n as a prudent emperor, that reigns 
By ſovereign title, over ſundry lands, 
Borrows, in mean affairs, his ſubjects pains, 

Sees by their eyes, and writeth by their hands 


But things of weight and conſequence indeed, 
Himſelf doth in his chamber them debate 
Where all his counſellors he doth exceed, 
As far in judgement, as he doth in State, 


Or as the man whom princes do advance, 
Upon their gracious mercy- ſeat to ſit, 

Doth common things, of courſe and circumſtance, 
To the reports of common men commit : 


But when the cauſe itſelf muſt be decreed, _ 
Himſelf in perſon, in his proper court, 

To grave and ſolemn hearing doth proceed, 
Of ev'ry proof, and ev'ry by-report. 


Then, like God's angel, he pronounceth right, 
And milk and honey from his tongue doth flow : 
Happy are they that {till are in his ſight, 
To reap the wiſdom which his lips do ſow. 
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Right ſo the ſoul, which is a lady free, 
And doth the juſtice of her ſtate maintain: 
Becauſe the ſenſes ready ſervants be, | 
Attending nigh about her court, the brain; 


By them the forms of outward things ſhe learns, 
For they return into the fantaſie, 

Whatever each of them abroad diſcerns ; 
And there inrol it for the mind to ſee. 


But when ſhe ſits to judge the good and ill, 
And to diſcern betwixt the falſe and true, 
She is not guided by the ſenſes ſkill, 
But doth each thing in her own mirror view. 


Then ſhe the, ſenſes checks, which oft do err, 
And ev'n againſt their falſe reports decrees; 

And oft ſhe doth condemn what they prefer ; 
For with a power above the ſenſe, ſhe ſees, 


Therefore no ſenſe the precious joys conceives, 
Which in her private contemplations bez 

For then the raviſh'd ſpirit th' ſenſes leaves, 
Hath her own pow'rs, and proper actions free. 


Her harmonies are ſweet, and full of ſkill, 
When on the body's inſtruments ſhe plays; 

But the proportions of the wit and will, 

- Thoſe ſweet accords are even th' Angels lays, 
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'Theſe tunes of reaſon are Amphion's lyre, 
Wherewith he did the Thebane city found : 
Theſe are the notes wherewith the heavenly choir, 
The praiſe of him which made the heav'n, doth 
Lſound. 


Then her ſelf-being nature ſhines in this, 
That ſhe performs her nobleſt works alone: 
The work, the touch- ſtone of the nature is; 
And by their operations, things are known. 


SECT. I, 


THAT THE SOUL is MORE THAN A PERFECTION, OR 
REFLECTION OP THE SENSE. 
RE they not ſenſeleſs then, that think the Soul 
Nought but a fine perfection of the ſenſe, 
Or of the forms which fancy doth inroll; 
A quick reſulting, and a conſequence ? 


What is it then that doth the ſenſe accuſe, 
Both of falſe judgement, and fond appetites ? 
What makes us do what ſenſe doth moſt refuſe, 
Which oft in torment of the ſenſe delights ? 


Senſe thinks the planets Spheres not much aſunder: 
What tells us then their diſtance is fo far? 

Senſe thinks the Lightning born before the thunder ; 
What tells us then they both together are ? 
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When men ſeem crowsfar off upon a tow r, Them men? 
Senſe ſaith, they're crows; what makes us think 
When we, in agues, think all ſweet things ſower, 
What makes us know our tw s falſe judgement 
[then ? 
What pow'r was that, whereby Medea ſaw, J 
And well approv'd, and prais'd the better courſe, 
When her rebellious ſenſe did ſo withdraw 
Her feeble powr's, that ſhe purſu'd the worſe ? 


Did ſenſe perſuade Ulyſſes not to hear 

The mermaids ſongs, which ſo his men did OLE 
That they were all perſwaded, thro? the ear, 

To quit the ſhip, and leap into the ſeas? 


Could any pow'r of ſenſe the Roman move, 
| To burn his own right hand with courage ſtout ? 
Could ſenſe make Marius fit unbound, and prove 
The cruel lancing of the knotty gout ? 


Doubtleſs in man there is a nature found, 
Beſide the ſenſes, and above them far; 

« Tho' moſt men being in ſenſual pleaſures drown'd, 
It ſeems their ſouls but in their ſenſes are, 


If we had nought but ſenſe, then only they [found; 
Should have ſound minds, which have their ſenſes 
But wiſdom grows, when ſenſes do decay, 
And folly moſt in quickeſt ſenſe is found. 
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If we had nought but ſenſe, each living wight, 
Wich ve call brute, would be more ſharp than we, 
As having ſenſe's apprehenſive might, 
In a moreclear and excellent degree, 


But they do want that quick diſcourſing pow'r, 
Which doth in us the erring ſenſe correct; 
Therefore the bee did ſuck the painted flow'r, 
And birds, of grapes the cunning ſhadow peck'd. 


Senſe outſides knows, the ſoul thro' all things ſees : 
Senſe, circumſtance; ſhe doth the ſubſtance view: 
Senſe ſees the bark; but ſhe the life of trees: 
Senſe hears the ſounds; but ſhe the concords true. 


But why do I the ſoul and ſenſe divide, 

When ſenſe is but a pow'r, which ſhe extends ; 
Which being in divers parts diverſify d, 

The divers forms of objects apprehends ? 


This power ſpreads outward, but the root doth grow 
In th' inward ſoul, which only doth perceive; 
For th' eyes and ears no more their objects know, 
Than glaſſes know what faces they receive. 
For if we chance to fix our thoughts elſewhere, 
. Tho? our eyes open be, we cannot ſee 
And if one pow'r did not both ſee and hear, 
Our fights and ſounds would always double be. 
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Then is the ſoul a nature, which ala 
The pow'r of ſenſe, within a greater pow'r 
Which doth employ and uſe the ſenſe's pains, 
But fits and rules within her private bow'r. 


SECT. III. g 


THAT THE SOUL is MORE THAN THE TEMPERATURE 
| OF THE HUMOURS OF THE BODY 


F ſhe doth then the ſabtile ſenſe excell, 
How groſs are they that drown her in the blood? 
Or in the body's humours temper'd well; 
As if in them ſuch high perfection ſtood ? 


As if moſt ſkill in that muſician were, | 
which had the beſt, and beſt tun'd inſtrument ? 
As if the pencil neat, and colours clear, 
Had pow'r to make the painter excellent ? 


Why doth not beauty then refine the wit, 
And good complexion rectify the will? 
Why doth not health bring wiſdom ſtill with it? 
Why doth not ſickneſs make men brutiſh ſtill? 


Who can in memory, or wit, or will, 
Or air, or fire, or earth, or water find ? 
What Alchymiſt can draw, with all his {kill, 
The quinteſſence of theſe out of the mind? _ 


24 or THE IMMORTALITY 


If th' elements, which have nor life nor ſenſe, 

Can breed in us ſo great a pow'r as this, 

Why give they not themſelves like excellence, 
Or other things wherein their mixture is ? 


If ſhe were but the body's quality, 

Then would ſhe be with it ſick, maim'd and blind; 
But we perceive, where theſe privations be, 

An healthy, perfect and ſharp-ſighted mind, 


If ſhe the body's nature did partake, 

Her ſtrength wonld with the body's ſtrength decay; 
But when the body's ſtrongeſt finews ſlack, 

Then is the ſoul moſt active, quick and gay. 


If ſhe were but the body's accident, 
And her ſole being did in it ſubſiſt, 
As white in ſnow, ſhe might herſelf abſent, 
And in the Body's Subſtance not be miſs'd. 


But it on her, not she on it depends; 
For she the body doth ſuſtain and cherish ; 
Such ſecret pow'rs of life to it she lends, 
That when they fail, then doth the body perish. 


Since then the ſoul works by herſelf alone, 

Springs not from ſenſe, nor humours well agreeing; 
Her nature is peculiar and her own; 

She is a ſubſtance, and a perfect being. 
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THAT THE SOUL is A SPIRIT. 


UT thoꝰ this ſubſtance be the root of ſenſe, 
Senſeknowshernot, which doth but bodies know: 
She is a ſpirit, and heav'nly influence, 
Which from the fountain of God's ſpirit doth flow. 


She is a ſpirit, yet not like air, or wynd; 
Nor like the ſpirits about the heart, or brain; 
Nor like thoſe ſpirits which alchymiſts do find, 
When they in ev'ry thing ſeek gold in vain. 


For ſhe all natures under heay'n doth paſs, [do ſee; 
| Being like thoſe ſpirits, which God's bright face 
Or like himſelf, whoſe image once she was, 

Tho? now, alas! ſhe ſcarce his ſhadoy be. 


For of all forms, ſhe holds the firſt degree, 
That are to groſs, material bodies knit; 
Vet ſhe her ſelf is bodyleſs, and free; 


Were ſhe a body, ae 
Within this body, which is leſs than ſhe? 
Or how could ſhe the world's great ſhape contain, 
and in our narrow breaſts contained be? 
 -* 
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All bodies are confin'd within ſome place, 
But ſhe all place within her ſelf confines. 
All bodies have their meaſure, and their ſpace ; 
but who can draw the ſoul's dimenſive lines? 


No body can at once two forms admit, 
Except the one the other do deface ; 
But in the ſoul ten thouſand forms do fit, 
And none intrudes into her neighbour's place. 


All bodies are with other bodies fill'd, 
But ſhe receives both heav'n and earth together; 
Nor are their forms by raſh encounter ſpill d, 
For there they ſtand, and neither toucheth either. 


Nor can her wide embracements filled be; 

For they that moſt and greateſt things embrace, 
Enlarge thereby their mind's capacity, 

As ſtreams enlarg'd, enlarge the channel's ſpace. 


All things receiv'd, do fuch proportion take, 
As thoſe things have, wherein they are receiy'd: 
So little glaſſes little faces make, | 
And narrow webs on narrow frames are weav'd. 


Then what vaſt body muſt we make the mind, [lands; 
Wherein are men, beaſts, trees, towns, ſeas and 

And yet each thing a proper place doth find, | 
And each thing in the true proportion ſtands ? 
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Doubtleſs this could not be, but that ſhe turns 
bodies to ſpirits, by ſublimation ſtrange; 

As fire converts to fire the things it burns 
As we our meats into our nature change. 


From their groſs matter ſhe abſtracts the forms, 
And draws a kind of quinteſſence from things; 
Which to her proper nature ſhe transforms, 
To bear them light on her coeleſtial wings. 


This doth ſhe, when from things particular 
She doth abſtra& the univerſal kinds, 

Which bodileſs and immaterial are, 

And can be only lodg'd within our minds. 


And thus from divers accidents and acts, 

Which do within her obiervation fall, 
She goddeſſes and pow'rs divine abſtracts ; - 
As nature, fortune, and the vertues all. 


Again; how can ſhe ſey'ral bodies know, 
If in her ſelf a body's form she bear? 

How can a mirror ſundry faces show, - 
If from all shapes and forms it be not clear ? 


Nor could we by our eyes all colours learn, 

Except our eyes were of all colours void; 
Nor ſundry taſtes can any tongue diſcern, 

Which is with groſs and bitter humours cloy'd. 
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Nor can a man of paſſions judge aright, 
Except his mind be from all paſſions free: 
Nor can a judge his office well acquit, 
If he poſſeſs d of either party be. 


I, laſtly, this quick pow'r a body were, 


Were it as {ſwift as is the wind, or fire, 
Whoſe atoms do the one down ſide-ways bear, 
And th other make in pyramids aſpire. 


Her nimble body yet in time muſt move, : 
And not in inſtants thro! all places ſlide: 
But ſhe is nigh and far, beneath, above, 
In point of time, which thought cannot divide: 


She's ſent as ſoon to China as to Spain; 
And thence return, as ſoon as ſhe is ſent: 

She meaſures with one time, and with one pain, 
An ell of filk, and heav'ns wide fpreading tent. 


As then the ſoul a ſubſtance hath alone, 
Beſides the body, in which ſhe is confin'd; 
So hath ſhe not a body of her own, 
But is a ſpirit and immaterial mind. 


Since body and ſoul have ſuch diverſities, 
Well might we muſe, how firſt their match began; 


But that we learn, that he that ſpread the ſkies, 


And fix d the earth, firſt form'd the ſoul in man. 
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This true Prometheus firſt made man of earth, 
And ſhed in him a beam of heav'nly fire; 
Now in their mothers wombs, before their birth, 
Doth in all ſons of men their fouls inſpire. 


And as Minerva is in fables ſaid, 
From ſove, without a mother, to proceed; 
So our true Jove, without a mother's aid, 


Doth daily millions of Minerva's breed. 
LED VP, 


ERRONEOUS OPINIONS OF THE CREATION OF SOULS. 
HEN neither from eternity before, [begun, 
Nor from the time, when time's firſt point 
Made he all ſouls, which now he keeps in ſtore; 
Some in the moon, and others in the fun; 


Nor in a ſecret cloyſter doth he keep 
Theſe virgin-ſpirits until their marriage · day; 
Nor locks them up in chambers, where they fleep; . 
Till they awake within'theſe beds of clay, 


Nor did he firſt a certain number make, 
Infuſing part in beaſts, and part in men; 
And, as unwilling further pains to take, 
Would make no more than thoſe he framed then. 
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So that the widow-ſoul, her body dying, 
| Unto the next-born body married was; 
And ſoby often changing, and ſupplying, 
Mens ſouls to beaſts, and beaſts to men did paſs. 


Theſe thoughts are fond; for ſince the bodies born 
Be more in number far, than thoſe that die, 
Thouſands muſt be abortive and forlorn, 
E'er others deaths to them their ſouls ſupply ; 


But as God's handmaid, nature, doth create 
Bodies in time diſtin, and order due; 

$0 God pives ſouls the like ſucceſlive date, | 
Which himſelf makes, in bodies formed new, 


Which himſelf makes of no material thing; 
For unto angels he no pow'r hath giv'n, 
Either to form the ſhape, or ſtuff to bring 
From air, or fire, or ſubſtance of the heaven. 


Nor herein doth he nature's ſervice uſe; 
For tho? from bodies, ſhe can bodies bring, 
Yet could ſhe never ſouls from ſouls traduce, 
As fire from fire, or light from light doth ſpring. 
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SECT. VL 


THAT THE SOUL is NOT EX TRADUCE. 


Las! that ſome who were great lights of old, 


Some rev'rend fathers did this error hold, 
Having their eyes dimm'd with religious fear. 
. _ Objedion. 
For when, ſay they, by — of faith we find, 
That ev'ry ſoul, unto her body knit, 
Brings from the mother's womb the ſin of kind, 
'The root of all the ill she doth commit. 


| How can we ſay that God the ſoul doth make, 
But we muſt make him author of her fin ? 

Then from man's ſoul she doth beginning take, 
Since in man's foul corruption did begin. 


For if God make her firſt, he makes her ill, 

Which God forbid our thoughts should yield unto, 
Or makes the body her fair form to ſpill, 

Which of it ſelf it had notpow'r to do. 


Not A s body, but his ſoul did 1 

And ſo her ſelf unto corruption brought; 
But our poor ſoul corrupted is within, 

E'er she had ſinn d, either in act or thought: 


And in their hands the lamp of God did bear! 


x a 
. | — a a ad — —— — — —— — e oem we bo ber re 
—U—— —— ) — — — x + nn —— — — — =» — — eo . — — — —— - 


30 or Tys IMMQRTALITY 
And yet we ſee in her ſuch pow'rs divine, 
As we could gladly think, from God she came; 
Fain would we make him author of the wine, 
If for the dregs we could ſome other blame. 
Thus theſe good men with holy zeal were blind, 
When on the other part the truth did shine; 
Whereof we do clear demonſtrations find, 
By light of nature, and by light divine. 


None are fo groſs, as to contend for this, 
That ſouls from bodies may traduced be; 

Between whoſe natures no proportion is, 
When root and branch in nature ſtill agree. 


But many ſubtile wits have juſtify d, 

That ſouls from ſouls ſpiritually may ſpring; 
Which, if the nature of the ſoul be try d, 

Wul ey'n in nature proye as groſs a thing. 
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FECT: OV, 


REASONS DRAWN FROM NATURE, 


OR all things made are either made of nought, 
Or made of ſtuff that ready made doth ſtand ; 
Of nought no creature ever formed ought, 
For that is proper to th' Almighty's hand. 


If then the ſoul another ſoul do make, 
Becauſe her pow'r is kept within a bound, 
She muſt ſome former ſtuff, or matter take: 
Butin the ſoul there is no matter found. 


Then if her heav'nly form do not agree 
With any matter which the world contains, 
Then ſhe of nothing mult created be; 
And to create, to God alone pertains. 


Again, if ſouls do other ſouls beget, | 
'Tis by themſelves, or by the body's pow'r: 

If by themſelves, what doth their working let, 

But they might ſouls engender ey'ry hour? 


If by the body, how can wit and will 
Join with the body only in this act, | 
Since when they do their other works fulfil, 
They from the body do themſelves abſtract? 
: E 
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Again, if ſouls of ſouls begotten were, 
Into each other they ſhould change and move: 
And change and motion (till corruption bear; 
How ſhall we then the ſoul immortal prove? 


If, laſtly, ſouls do generation uſe, . 

Then ſhould they ſpread incorruptible ſeed : 

What then becomes of that which they do loſe, 
When th' acts of generation do not ſpeed ? 


And tho' the ſoul could caſt ſpiritual ſeed, 
Yet would ſhe not, becauſe ſhe never dies; 
For mortal things deſire their like to breed, 
That ſo they may their kind immortalize. 


Therefore the Angels, ſons of God are nam'd, 
And marry not, nor are in marriage giv'n : 
Their ſpirits and ours are of one ſubſtance fram'd, 
And have one father, ev'n the Lord of heaven ; 


Who would at firſt, that in each other thing, 

The earth and water living ſouls ſhould breed, 
But that man's ſoul, whom he would make their king, 
Should from himſelf immediately proceed. 


And when he took the woman from man's ſide, 
Doubtleſs himſelf inſpir'd her ſoul alone; 
For 'tis not ſaid, he did man's ſoul divide, 
But took fleſh of his fleſh, bone of his bone. 
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Laſtly, God being made man, for man's own ſake, 
And being like man in all, except in ſin, 
His body from the Virgin's womb did take; 
But all agree, God form'd his ſoul within. 
Then is the ſoul from God; fo Pagans ſay, 
Which ſaw by nature's light her heav'nly kind; 
Naming her kin to God, and God's bright ray, 
A citizen of heav'n to earth confin'd. 


But now I feel, they pluck me by the ear, 
Whom my young mule ſo boldly termed blind; 
And crave more heav'nly light, that cloud to clear; 
Which makes them think, God doth not make the 


Cnind. 
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SECT. VIII 


REASONS FROM DIVINITY. 
| N Loood, 
OD doubtleſs makes her, and doth make her 
And grafts her in the body, there to ſpring; 
Which, tho? it be corrupted fleſh and blood, | 
Can no way to the ſoul corruption bring : 


Yet is not God the author of her ill, 

Tho' author of her being, and being there: 
And if we dare to judge our Maker's will, 

He can condemn us, and himſelf can clear. 


Firſt, God from infinite eternity 

Decreed, what hath been, is, or ſhall be dino: : 
And was reſolv'd, that ev'ry man ſhould be, 
And in his turn, his race of life ſhould run: 


And ſo did purpoſe all the ſouls to make, 
That ever have been 'made, or ever ſhall ; 
And that their being they ſhould only take 
In human bodies, or not be at all. 


Was it then fit that ſuch a weak event, 
Weakneſs it ſelf, the ſin and fall of man, 
His counſel's execution ſhould prevent, 


Decreed and fix d before the world began? 
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Or that one penal law by Adam broke, | 
Should make God break his own eternal law; 
The ſettled order of the world revoke, 


And change all forms of things which he foreſaw ? 


Could Eve's weak hand, extended to the tree, 

In ſunder rend that adamantine chain, 
Whoſe golden links, effects and cauſes be; 
And which to God's own chair doth fix d ik? 


O, could we ſee how cauſe from cauſe doth ſpring ! 
How mutually they link'd, and folded are 

And here how oft one diſagreeing ſtring 
The harmony doth rather make than mar! 


And view at once, how death by fin is brought; 
And how from death, a better life doth riſe ! 
How this God's juſtice and his mercy taught ! 
We this decree would praiſe, as right and wiſe. 


But we that meaſure times by firſt and laſt, 
The ſight of things ſucceſſively do take, 
When God on all at once his view doth caſt, 
And of all times doth but one inſtant make. 


All in himſelf, as in a glaſs, he ſees; 
For from him, by him, thro' him, all things be: 
His ſight is not diſcurſive, by degrees | 
But ſeeing the whole, each ſingle part doth ſee, - 
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He looks on Adam, as a root, or well; 

And on his heirs, as branches, and as ſtreams: 
He ſees all men, as one man, tho' they dwell 

In ſundry cities, and in ſundry realms, 


And as the root and branch are but one tree, 
And well and ſtream do but one river make; 
So, if the root and well corrupted be, 
The ſtream and branch the ſame corruption take, 


So, when the root and fountain of Mankind 
Did draw corruption, and God's curſe, by ſin; 
This was a charge, that all his heirs did bind, 
And all his off- ſpring grew corrupt therein. 


And as when th' hand doth ſtrike, the man offends, 
For part from whole, law ſevers not in this, 

So Adam's fin to the whole kind extends: 
For all their natures are but part of his. 


Therefore the fin of kind, not perſonal, 
But real and hereditary was; 
The guilt thereof, and puniſhment to all, 
By courſe of nature, and of law doth paſs. 


For as that eaſy law was giv'n to all, 
To anceſtor and heir, to firſt and laſt; 


So was the firſt tranſgreſſion general; 
And all did pluck the fruit, and all did taſte, 
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Of this we find ſome foot · ſteps in our law, 


Which doth her root from God and nature take; 


Ten thouſand men ſhe doth together draw, 
And of them all, one corporation make: 


Yet theſe, and their ſucceſſors, are but one 
And if they gain, or loſe their liberties, 
They harm, or profit not themſelves alone, 
' But ſuch as in ſucceeding times ſhall riſe. 


And fo the anceſtor, and all his heirs, 
Tho' they in number paſs the ſtars of heaven, 
Are (till but one; his forfeitures are theirs, 
And unto them are his advancements giv'n. 


His civil acts do bind and bar them all; 
And as from Adam, all corruption take, 
So, if the Father's crime be capital, 

In all the blood, law doth corruption make. 


Is it then juſt with us, to diſinherit 

Th' unborn nephews, for the father's fault; 
And to advance again, for one man's merit, 

A thouſand heirs, that have deſerved nought? 


And is not God's decree as jult as ours, 
If he, for Adam's fin, his ſons deprive 

Of all thoſe native virtues, and thoſe pow'rs, 
Which he to him, and to his race did give? 
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For, what is this contagious fin of kind, 

But a privation of that grace within, 

And of that great rich dowry of the mind, 
Which all had had, but for the firſt man's ſin? 


If then a man, on light conditions, gain 
A great eſtate, to him, and his, for ever; 
If willfully he forfeit it again, 
Who doth bemoan his heir, or blame tlie giver? 


So, tho? God make the ſoul good, rich and fair, 
Yet when her form is to the body knit, 

Which makes the man, which man is Adam's heir, 
Juſtly forthwith he takes his grace from it: 


=> And then the ſoul, being firſt from nothing brought, 


When God's grace fails her, doth to nothing fall ; 
And this declining proneneſs into nought, | 
Is ev'n that ſin that we are born withal, 


Yet not alone the firſt good qualities, 
Which in the firſt ſoul were, deprived are; 
But in their place the contrary do riſe, 
And real ſpots of ſin her beauty mar. 


Nor is it ſtrange, that Adam's ill deſert 
Should betransferr'd unto his guilty race, 
When Chriſt his grace and juſtice doth impart 
To men unjuſt, and ſuch as have no grace. 
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Laſtly, the ſoul were better ſo to be 

Born ſlave to fin, than not to be at all; 
Since, if ſhedo believe, one ſets her free, 
That makes her mount the higher for her fall. 


Yet this the curious wits will not content; | 
They yet will know, ſince God ſoreſaw this ill, 

Why his high providence did not prevent | 
The declination of the firſt man's will. 


If by his word he had the current ſtay'd 
Of Adam's will, which was by nature free, 
It had been one, as if his word had ſaid, 
I will henceforth, that man no man ſhall be. 


For what is man without a moving mind, 

Which hath a judging wit, and chuſing will? 
Now, if God's pow'r ſhould her election bind, 
' Her motions then would ceaſe, and ſtand all ſtill. 


And why did God in man this ſoul infuſe, 
But that he ſhould his maker know and love? 
Now if love be compell'd, and cannot chuſe, 
How can it grateful, or thank-worthy prove? 


Love muſt free-hearted be, and voluntary ; 
And not inchanted, or by fate conſtrain'd : 
Nor like that love, which did Ulyſles carry 
To Circe's iſle, with mighty charms enchain'd. 
F ä 
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Beſides, were we unchangeable in will, 
And of a wit that nothing could miſ-deem 5 
Equal to God, whoſe wiſdom ſhineth till, 
And never errs we might ourſclves eſteem. 


So that if man would be unvariable, 
He muſt be God, or like a rock or tree; 
For ev'n the perfect angels were not ſtable, 
But had a fall more deſperate than we. 


Then let us praiſe that pow'r, which makes us be 
Men as we are, and reſt contented ſo; 

And knowing man's fall was curioſity, | 
Admire God's counſels, which we cannot know. 


And let us know that God the maker is 
Of all the ſouls, in all the men that be; 
Yet their corruption is no fault of his, 
But the firſt man's, that broke God's ft deere. 


4 
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SECT. IX 


WHY THE SOUL 1$ UNITED TO THE BUDY. 
[making, 
HIS blase, and this ſpirit of God's own 
| Is in thebody plac'd, and planted here, 
That both of God and of the world partaking, 
Of all that is, man might the image bear. 


God firſt made angels bodileſs, pure minds; 
Then other things, which mindleſs bodies be; 

Laſt, he made man, th' horizon 'twixt both kinds, 
In whom we do the world's abridgment ſee, 


Beſides, this world below did need one wight, 
Which might thereof diſtinguiſh ev'ry part; 

Make uſe thereof, and take therein delight ; 

And order things with induſtry and art: 


Which alſo God might in his works admire, 
And here beneath yield him both prayer and oy 
As there, above, the holy angels choir 

Doth ſpread his glory forth with ſpiritual lays, 


Laſtly, the brute, unreaſonable wights, 
Did want a viſible king, o'er them to reign : 
And God himſelf thus to the world unites, 
That ſo the world might endleſs bliſs obtain, 
38 
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8 ECT. xX. 


IN WHAT MANNER THE SOUL 18S UNITED TQ 
THE BODY. 


UT how: ſhall we this union well expreſs? 
Nought ties the {ou}, her ſubtilty is ſuch; 

She moves the body, which ſhe doth poſſeſs, 
Yet no part toucheth, but by vertue's touch, 


Then dwells ſhe not therein as in a tent, 
Not as a pilot in his ſhip doth fit, 

Nor as the ſpider in his web is pent, 
Nor as the waxretains the print in it, 


Nor as a veſſel water doth contain, 
Nor as one liquor in another ſhed, 


Nor as the heat doth in the fire remain, 


Nor as @ voice thro'out the air is ſpread z 


But as the fair and chearful morning light 


Doth here and there her ſilver - beams impart, 
And in an inſtant doth herſelf unite 
. To the tranſparent air, in all, and ev'ry part; 


Still reſting whole, when blows the air divide; 
Abiding pure, when th' air is moſt corrupted z 

Throughout th' air, her beams diſperſing wide; 
And when the air is toſs d, nor interrupted; : 
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So doth the piercing ſoul the body fill, - 
Being all in all, and all in part diffus'd; 
Indiviſible, incorruptible ſtill ; | 
Not forc'd, encounter'd, troubled, or confus'd, 


And as the fun above the light doth bring, 7 
Tho' we behold it in the air below; & L 
80 from th' eternal light the ſoul doth ſpring, 
Tho' in the body ſhe her pow'rs do ſhow. 


SECT. XL 


HOW THE SOUL EXERCISES THE POWERS 1% 
THE BODY. 


UT as the world's ſun doth effects beget 
Diff 'rent, in divers places ev'ry day; 
Here autumn's temp'rature, there ſummer's heat; 
Her flow'ry ſpring-tide, and there winter - gray: 
[vight, 
Here ev'n, there morn; here noon, there day, there 
Melts wax, dries clay, makes flowers, ſome quick, 
Makes the moor black, the European white; [ſome dead; 
Th' American tawny, and th' Eaſt-indian red 


So in 8 little world, this ſoul of ours 
Being only one, and to one body ty'd, 

Doth uſe, in divers objects, divers powers; 
And ſo are her effects diverſify d. 
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SECT. XI. 
THE ae rr POWER OF THE SOUL. 


Y_T ER quick'ning pow'r in ev'ry living part, 

0 Doth as a nurſe or as a mother ſerve, 
And doth employ her oeconomic art, 

And buſy care, her houſhold to preſerve. 


Here ſhe attracts, and there ſhe doth retain ; 
There ſhe decocts, and doth the food prepare; 
There ſhe diſtributes it to ev'ry vein, 
There the expels what ſhe may fitly ſpare, 


This pow'r to Martha may compared be, 
Who buſy was the houſhold things to do; 
Or to a Dryas, living in a tree; 
For ev'n to trees this pow'r is proper too. 


And tho? the ſoul may not this pow'r extend 
Out of the body, but (till uſe it there; 
She hath a pow'r which ſhe abroad doth ſend, 
Which views and ſearcheth all things ev'ry where, 
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r 


THE POWER OF SENSE, 


His pow'r is ſenſe, which from abroad doth 1 
The colour, taſte, and touch, and ſcent, and ſoum 

The quantity and ſhape of ev'ry thing 
Within earth's centre, or heav'ns circle and. 


This pow'r in parts made fit, fit objects takes; 

Yet not the things, but forms of things receives; 
As when a ſeal in wax impreſſion makes, 

The print therein, but not itſelf it leaves. 


And tho? things ſenſible be numberleſs, 
But only five the ſenſe's organs bj, 
And in thoſe five, all things their forms LY 
Which we can touch, taſte, feel, or hear, or ſee. 


Theſe are the windows, thro? the which ſhe views 
The light of knowledge, which is life's load-ſtar : 
And yet while ſhe theſe ſpectacles doth uſe, 
Oft worldly things ſeem greater than they are. 


— — abate . -_ E woe 
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8 E C V. XIV. 


SEEING, 


7Irſt, the two eyes, which have the Seeing pow r, 
Stand as one watchman, {py or ſentinel, 
Being plac'd aloft, within the head's high tow or; 
And tho both ſee, yet both but one thing tell. 


Theſe: mirrors take into their little ſpace, 190 
The forms of moon and ſun, and ev ry ſtar, 

Of ev'ry body, and of ev'ry pl ac, 
Which with dhe world's wide m embraced, are: 


Yet their beſt object, and their nobleſt uſe, 
Hereaſter in another world will be, 

When God in them ſhall heav'nly light infuſe, 
That face to face they may their maker ſee. 


Here are they guides, which do the body lead, 
Which elſe wou'd ſtumble in eternal night: 
Here in this world they do much knowledge read, 

And are the caſements which admit moſt light: 


They are her fartheſt reaching inſtrument, 
Yet they no beams unto their object ſend; 

But all the rays are from their objects ſent, 
And in the eyes with pointed angles end. 
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Tf ch' objects be far off, the rays do meet 
In a ſharp point, and ſothings ſeem but ſmall; 
If they be near, their rays do ſpread and fleet, 
And make broad points, that things ſeem great 
| [withal, 
Laſtly, nine things to ſight required are; # I 
The pow'r to ſee, the light, the viſible thing, 
Being not too ſmall, too thin, too nigh, too far, 
Clear ſpace and time, the form diſtin& to bring. 


Thus ſee we how the ſoul doth uſe the eyes, 
As inſtruments of het quick pow'r of ſight; 
Hence doth th' arts optic, and fair painting riſe; | 
Painting, which doth all gentle minds delight. 


G 


30 or THE IMMORTALITY 


ar. <2 


HEARING. 


OW let us hear how ſhe the ears employs: 

Their office is, the troubled air to take; 

Which in their mazes forms a ſound or noiſe, 
Whereof herſelf doth true diſtinction make. 


Theſe wickets of the foul are plac'd on high, 
Becauſe all ſounds do lightly mount aloft.; 

And that they may not pierce too violently, | 
They are delay'd with turns and windings. oft. 


For ſhould the voice directly ſtrike the brain, 
It would aftoniſh-and confuſe it much; 

Therefore theſe plaits and folds the ſound reſtrain, - 
That it the organ may more gently touch, 


As ſtreams which with their winding banks do play, 
Stopp'd by their creeks, run ſoftly thro' the plain: 
So in th” ear's Labyrinth the voice doth ſtray, 
And doth with eaſy motion touch the brain. 


This is the ſloweſt yet the daintieſt ſenſe; 
For ev'n the ears of ſuch as have no (kill, 
Pereeive a diſcord, and conceive offence 


And knowing not what's good, yet, find the ill. 


or Tax SOUL. 51 
And tho' this ſenſe firſt gentle muſick found, 
Her proper object is the ſpeech of men; | 
But that ſpeech chiefly which God's heralds ſound, 
When their tongues utter what his ſpirit did pen. 


Our eyes have lids, our eyes ſtil ope we ſee, of 
Quickly to hear how ev'ry tale is prov'd: 

Our eyes ſtill move, our ears unmoved be; 
That tho! we hear quick, we be not quickly mov d. 


Thus by the organs of the eye and ear, 
The foul with knowledge doth herſelf endue: 
Thus ſhe her priſon may with pleaſure bear, 
Having ſuch proſpects, all the world to view. 


Theſe conduit-pipes of knowledge feed the mind, 
But th' other three attend the body (till; 
For by their ſervices the ſoul doth find, 
What things are to the body good or ill. 
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A881. 


HE body's life with meats and air is fed, 
Therefore the ſoul doth uſe the taſting pow'r 
In veins, which thro' the tongue and palate ſpread, 


Dillinguiſh ey'ry reliſh, ſweet, and ſow'r. 


This is the body's nurſe; but ſince man's wit 
Found th' art of cook'ry to delight his ſenſe, 
More bodies are conſum'd and kill'd with it, 1 
Than with the fword, famine, or peftilence, 


E C T. XVII, 
SMELLING, 


EXT, in the noſtrils ſhe doth ufe the ſmell 
As God the breath of life in them did give; 
So makes he now this power in them to dwell, 
To judge all airs, whereby we breath and live. 


This ſenſe is alſo miſtreſs of an art, 

Which to ſoſt people ſweet perſumes doth ſell; 
Tha? this dear art doth little good impart, 
Since they ſmell belt, that do of nothing ſmell. 
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And yet good ſcents do purify the brain, 
Awake the fancy, and the wits refine : 
Hence old devotion incenſe did ordain, 
To make men's ſpirits more apt for thoughts divine. 


f i ? ; 7 Þ 
6 C0: nieder 4 
FEELING, | © 


Aſtly, the feeling pow'r, which is life's root, 
— Thro'ey'ryliving part itſelf doth. ſhed, 
By ſinews, which extend from head to ſout; 
And, like a net, all o'er the body ſpread. 


Much like a ſubtile ſpider, which doth fit 

In middle of her web, which fpreadeth wide; 
If ought do touch the utmoſt thread of it, 

| She feels it inſtantly on ev'ry ſide. 


By touch, the firſt pure qualities we learn, 
Which quicken all things, hot, cold, moiſt, and dry: 
By touch, hard, ſoft, rough, ſmooth, we do diſcern q 
Buy touch, ſweet pleaſure, and ſharp paip we try. 
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OF TRT IMAGINATION, OR COMMON SENSE. 


Feſe are the ontward inſtruments of ſenſe; 
Theſe are the guards which ev'ry thing muſt 
F'er it approach the mind's intelligence, [paſs, 
Or touch the fantaſy, wit's looking-glaſs. 


And yet theſe porters, which all things admit, 
Themſelves perceive not, nor difcern the things: 

One common pow'r doth in the forchead ſit, 
Which all their proper forms together brings. 


For all thoſe nerves, which ſpirits of ſenſe do bear, 
And to thoſt outward organs , go, 

United are, as in a centre, there; N 
And there this pow'r thoſe ſudryforms doth know, 


Thoſe outward organs preſent things receive, 
This inward ſenſe doth abſent things retain ; 
Vet ſtrait tranſmits all forms ſhe doth perceive, 
Vnto an higher region of the brain, 


s R C T. XX. 


| FANTASY» 


Wi fantaſy, near hand-maid ta the mind 

| Sits, and beholds, and doth diſcern them all ; 

Compounds in one things diff rent in their kind; 
Compares the black and white, the great and ſmall, 


Beſides, thoſe ſingle forms ſhe doth eſteem, | 
3 * 
Arden lone, in her fantaſlic eye. 


Fhis buſy pow r is working day and nigbt; 
For when the gutward ſenſes reſt do take, 


A thouſand dreams, fantaſtical and light, 
With fluttring wings, — pk a 
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SECT. XXI. 


SENSITIVE MEMORY. 


VVEr always all may not afore her bez _ 
1 Succeſlively ſhe this and that intends; = 
Therefore ſuch forms as ſhe doth ceaſe to ſee, 

To memory's large volume ſhe commends, 


| This ledger- book lies in the brain behind, 
Like Janus eye, which in his pole was ſet: 
The lay- man's tables, ſtore-houſe of the mind; 
Wich doth remember much, and much forget. 


Here ſenſe's apprehenſion end doth take; 
As when a ſtone is into water caſt, 
One circle doth another circle make, 
Till the laſt circle touch the bank at laſt. 
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8 E O T. XXII. 


THE PASSION OF THE SENSE» 


UT tho' the ante pow'r do pauſe, y | 
The motive vertue then begins to move; * 
Which in the heart below doth paſſions cauſe, 


Joy, grief, and fear, and hope, and hate, and love. 


Theſe paſſions have a free commanding might, 
And divers actions in our life do breed; 
For all acts done without true reaſons light, 
Do from the paſſion of the ſenſe proceed. 


But ſince the brain doth lodge the pow'rs of ſenſe, 
How makes it in the heart thoſe paſſions 2 
The mutual love, the kind intelligencgte 


'Twixt heart and brain, this ſympathy doth bring. 


From the kind heat, which in the heart doth reign, 
The ſpirits of life do their beginning take; 
Theſe ſpirits of life aſcending to the brain, 
When they come there, the ſpirits of ſenſe do make. 


Theſe ſpirits of ſenſe, in fantaſy's high court, 
Judge of the forms of objects, ill or well; 
And ſo they ſend a good or ill report 
Down to the heart, where all affections dwell, 
| H 
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If the report be good, it cauſeth love, 

And longing hope, and well aſſured joy: 
If it be ill, then doth it hatred move, A 

And trembling fear, and vexing griefs annoy. 
Yet were theſe natural affections good, 

For they which want them, blocks or devils be, . 
If reaſon in her firſt perfection ſtood, 

That ſhe might nature's paſſions rectify. 


s. HGT. XXL 


LOCAL MOTION. 


Eſides, another motive-power doth ariſe I ſpring 
Out of the heart, from whoſe pure blood do 
The vital ſpirits; which born in arteries, 
Continual motion to all parts do bring. 


This makes the pulſes beat, and lungs reſpire: - 
This holds the ſinews like a bridle's reins ; 

And makes the body to advance, retire, 
To turn, or ſtop, as ſhe them ſlacks, or ſtrains. 


Thus the ſoul tunes the body's inſtruments, 
Theſe harmonies ſhe makes with life and ſenſe ; ; 
The organs fit are by the body lent, 
But th' actions flow from the Soul's influence. 
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SECT. XXIV. 


THE INTELLECTUAL POWERS OF THE sour. 


UT now TI have a will, yet want a wit, 

| T' expreſs the working of the wit and will; 
| Which, tho' their root be to the body knit, 

Uſe not the body, when they uſe their ſkill. 


Theſe powr's the nature of the ſoul declare, 
For to man's ſoul theſe only proper be; 

For on the earth no other wights there are, 
That have theſe heav'nly pow'rs, but only we. 


SECT. XXV. 


WIT, REASON, UNDERSTANDING, OPINION, JUDGs 
| MENT, WISDOM, 


HE wit, the pupil of the ſoul's clear eye, 
And in man's world, the only ſhining ſtar : 
Look in the mirror of the fantaſy, 
| Where all the gath'rings of the ſenſes are. 


From thence this pow'r the ſhapes of things abſtracts, 
And them within her paſſive part receives, 
Which are enlightned by that part which acts; 
And ſo the forms of ſingle things perceives. 
| H 2 
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But after, by diſcourſing to and fro, 
Anticipating, and comparing things, 
She doth all univerſal natures know, 
And all effects into their cauſes brings. 


When ſhe rates things, and moves from ground to 
The name of reaſon ſhe obtains by this: [ground, 
But when by reaſon ſhe the truth hath found, 
And ſtandeth fix'd, ſhe underſtanding is. 


When her aſſent ſhe lightly doth incline 
To either part, ſhe has opinion's light: 
But when ſhe doth by principles define 
A certain truth, ſhe hath true judgment's fight. 


And as from ſenſes, reaſon's work doth ſpring, 
So many reaſons underſtanding gain; 

And many underſtandings knowledge bring, i 
And by much knowledge, wiſdom we obtain. 


So, many ſtairs we muſt aſcend upright, 
F'er we attain to wiſdom's high degree: 

So doth this earth eclipſe our reaſon's light, 
Which elſe, in inſtants, would like angels ſee. 


or THE SOUL. 6x 
S. E C Ts ALEC 


INNATE IDEAS IN THE sou. 


ET hath: the ſoul a dowry natural, to fee; 

| And ſparks of light, ſome common things 

Not being a blank where nought is writ at all, | 
But what the writer will, may written be, 


For nature in man's heart her laws doth pen, 
Preſcribing truth to wit, and good to will; 
Which do accuſe, or elſe excuſe all men, 
For ev'ry thought or practice, good or ill: 


And yet theſe ſparks grow almoſt inſinite, 
Making the world, and all therein, their food; 

As fire ſo ſpreads, as no place boldeth it, 

| Being nouriſh'd ſtill with new ſupplies of wood. 


And tho' theſe ſparks were almoſt quench'd with fan, 
Yet they whom that juſt One hath juſtify'd, 

Have them increas'd with heav'nly light within; 
And like the widow's oil, ſtill multiply d. 


A, we 
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S'E C r. xxvn. 


THE POWER OF WILL, AND RELATION BETWEEN THE 
WIT AND WILL. 
A ND as this wit ſhould goodneſs truly know, 
21 We have a will, which that true good ſhould 
Tho' will do oft, when wit falſe forms doth ſhow, [chuſe, 
Take ill for good, and good for ill refuſe. 


Will puts in practice what the wit deviſeth : 
Will ever acts, and wit contemplates till ; 

And asfrom wit, the pow'r of wiſdom riſeth, 
All other vertues daughters are of will. 


Will is the prince, and wit the counſellor, 
Which doth for common good in council ſit; 

And when wit is reſolv'd, will lends her pow'r 
To execute what is advis'd by wit. 


Wit is the mind's chief judge, which doth controul 
Of fancy's court the judgments falſe and vain : 
Will holds the royal ſceptre in the ſoul, 
And on the paſſions of the heart doth reign, 


Willis as free as any emperor, 
Nought can reſtrain her gentle liberty: 
No tyrant, nor no torment hath the pow'r 
To make us will, when we unwilling be. 
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SECT. XXVIII. 
THE INTELLECTUAL MEMORY, 


O theſe high pow'rs a ſtore-houſe doth pertain, 
Where they all arts, and gen'ral reaſons lay; 
Which in the ſoul, ev'n after death, remain, 
And no Lethaean flood can waſh away. 


SE CT. XXIX. 


THE DEPENDENCY or THE sour's FACULTIES UPON 
| EACH OTHER." ne 


His is the ſoul, and theſe her yertues be; 
Which, tho” they have their ſundry — 
And one exceeds another in degree, (ends, 
Yet each on other mutually depends. 


Our wit is giv'n, Almighty God to know; 1 
Our will is giv'n to love him, being known: 

But God could not be known to us below, 
But by his works, which thro? the ſenſe are ſhown. 


And as the wit doth reap the fruits of ſenſe,  , . 
So doth the quick'ning pow'r the ſenſes feed: 
Thus while they do their ſundry gifts diſpenſe, _ 

The beſt the ſervice of the leaſt doth need. | 
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Ev'n ſo the king his magiſtrates do ſerve, 
Yet commons feed both magiſtrates and king: 


The commons peace the magiſtrates preſerve, [ſpring. 
By borrow'd pow'r, which from the prince doth 


The quick'ning pow'r would be, and ſo would reſt; 
I be ſenſe would not be only, but be well: 

But wit's ambition longeth to the beſt, 

For it deſires in endleſs bliſs to dwell. 


And theſe three pow'rs, three ſorts of men do make; 
For ſome, like plants, their veins do only fill; 

And ſome, like beaſts, their ſenſes pleaſure take; 
And ſome, like angels, do contemplate ſtill. 


Therefore the fables tarn'd ſome men to flow'rs, 
And others did with brutiſh forms inveſt, 
And did of others make celeſtial pow'rs, 

Like angels, which ſtill travel, yet ſtill reſt. 


Yet theſe three pow'rs are not three ſouls, but one; 
4s one and two are both contain'd in three; 
Three being one number by it ſelf alone, 

A ſhadow of the bleſſed trinity. 


Oh 1 What is man, great maker of mankind ! 
That thou to him ſo great reſpect doſt bear! 
That thou adorn'ſt him with ſo bright a mind, 
Mak'ſt him a king, and ev'n an angel s peer! 
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Oh! What a lively life, what heav'nly pow'r, 
What ſpreading virtue, what a ſparkling fire, 
How great, how plentiful, how rich a dow'r 
PDoſt thou within this dying fleſh inſpire! 


Thou leay'ft thy print in other works of thine 
But thy whole image thou in man haſt writ: 

There cannot be a creature more divine, 

Except, like thee, it ſhould be infinite, 


But it exceeds man's thought, to think how high 
God hath rais'd man, fince God a man became 

The angels do admire this myſtery, | 
And are aſtoniſh'd when they view the ſame. 


Nor hath he giv'n theſe bleſſings for a day, 
Nor made them on the body's life depend; 
The ſoul, tho” made in time, furvives fot ay; 

And tho' it hath beginning, ſees no end. 
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THAT THE SOUL IS TMMORTAL, PROVED BY SEVERAL 
REASONS, 
ER only end, is never-ending bliſs ; 
Which is, the eternal face of God to ſee; 
Who, laſt of ends, and firſt of cauſes is: 
And to do this, ſhe muſt eternal be. 


How ſenſeleſs then, and dead a ſoul hath he, 
Which thinks his ſoul doth with his body dye: 
Or thinks not ſo, but ſo would have it be, 
That he might ſin with more ſecurity ? 


For tho? theſe light and vicious perſons ſay, 
Our ſoul is but a ſmoak, or airy blaſt, 

Which, during life, doth in her noſtrils play, 
And when we die, doth turn to wind at laſt: 


Altho' they ſay, Come, let us eat and drink; 
Our life is but a ſpark, which quickly dies : 
Tho! thus they ſay, they know not what to think; 
But in their minds ten thouſand doubts ariſe. 


Therefore no Hereticks deſire to ſpread 
Their light opinions, like theſe Epicures ; 
For ſo their ſtagg'ring thoughts are comforted, 
And other mens aſſent their doubt aſſures, 
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Yet tho' theſe men againſt their conſcience ſtrive, 
There are ſome ſparkles in their flinty breaſts, 


Which cannot be extinct, but ſtill revive; 8 
That tho' they would, they cannot quite be beaſts. 


But whoſo makes a mirror of his mind, 

And doth with patience view himſelf therein, 
His ſoul's eternity ſhall clearly find, 

Tho' the other beauties be defac'd with fin. 

Reason 1, , 

Firſt, in man's mind we find an appetite 

To learn and know the truth of ev'ry thing, 
Which is co-natural, and born with it, 

And from the eſſence of the ſoul doth ſpring. 


With this deſire, ſhe hath a native might 
To find out ev'ry truth, if ſhe had time; 
Th' innumerable effects to ſort aright, 
And by degrees, from cauſe to cauſe to climb, 


But ſince our life ſo faſt away doth ſlide, 
As-doth an hungry eagle thro? the wind; 
Or as a ſhip tranſported with the tide, 
Which in their paſſage leave no print behind: 


Of which ſwift little time ſo much we ſpend, 
While ſome few things we thro? the ſenſe do ſtrain, 
That our ſhort race of life is at an end, 
Eier we the principles of {kill attain, 
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Or God, who to vain ends hath nothing done, 
In vain this appetite and pow'r hath giv'n 

Or elſe our knowledge, which is here begun, 
Hereaſter mult be perfected in Heav'n. 


God never gave a pow'r to one whole kind, 
But moſt part of that kind did uſe the ſame: 
Moſt eyes have perfect ſight, tho ſome be blind; 
Molt legs can nimbly run, tho' ſome be lame. 


But in this life no ſoul the truth can know 
So perfectly, as it hath pow 'r to do: 
If then perfection be not found below, 
An bigher place mult make her mount thereto, 
RE ASO 2. 
Again, How can ſhe but immortal be, 
When with the motions of both will and wit, 
She {till aſpireth to eternity, 
A never reſts, till ſhe attains to it? 


Water in conduit · pipes can riſe no higher 
Than the well head from whence it firſtdothfpring; 

Then lince to eternal God ſhe doth aſpire, | 
She cannot be but an eternal thing. 


All moving things to other things do move, 
Of the ſame kind, which ſhews their nature ſuch : 
So earth falls down, and fire doth mount above, 


Till both their proper elements do touch, 
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And as the moiſture, which the thirſty earth - - 
Sucks from the ſea, to fill her empty veins, 
From out her womb at laſt doth take a birth, 1 
And runs a nymph along the graſſy plain: 
Long doth ſhe ſtay, as loth to leave the land, 
From whoſe-ſoft {ide (he firſt did iflue make: 
She taſtes all places, turns to ev*ry hand, f 
Her flow'ry banks unwilling to forſake: 


Yet nature ſo her ſtreams doth lead and carry, 


| As that her courſe doth make no final dr, 5 


Till ſhe herſelf unto the ocean marry, - 
Within whoſe watry boſom firſt ſhe lay. 


Ev'n ſo the ſoul, which in this earthly mould 
The fpiritof God doth ſecretly infuſe, 

Becauſe at firſt ſhe doth the earth behold, 
And only this material world ſhe views; 


At firſt her mother-earth ſhe holdeth dear, 


And doth embrace the world, and worldly things; 


She flies cloſe by the ground, and hovers here, 
And mounts not up with: her celeſtial wings ; 


Let under heaven the cannot light on ought, 
That with her heav'nly nature doth agree; 

She cannot reſt, ſhe cannotfix her thought, 
She cannot in this world contented be. 
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For who did ever yet, in honour, wealth, 
Or pleaſure of the fenſe, contentment find? 
Who ever ceas'd to wiſh, when he had health ? 
Or having wiſdom, was not vex'd in mind ? 


Then as a bee, which among weeds doth fall, 
Which ſeem ſweet flow'rs, with luſtre freſh and gay; 

She lights on that, and this, and taſteth all; | 
But pleas'd with none, doth riſe, and ſoar away: 


So, when the ſoul finds here no true content, 

And, like Noah's dove, can no ſure footing take, 
She doth return from whence ſhe firſt was ſent, 

And flies to him that firſt her wings did make, 


Wit, ſeeing truth, from cauſe to cauſe aſcends, 
And never reſts, till it the firſt attain : 

Will, ſeeking good, finds many middle ends; 
But never ſtays, till it the laſt do gain. 


Now God the truth, and firſt of cauſes is; 
God is the laſt good end, which laſteth till ; 
Being Alpha and Omega nam'd for this; 
Alpha to Wit, Omega to the will. 


Since then her heav'nly kind ſhe doth diſplay, 
In that to God ſhe doth directly move; 

And on no mortal thing can make her ſtay, 
She cannot be from hence, but from above, 
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And yet this firſt true cauſe, and laſt good end, 
She cannot here ſo well, and truly ſee; _ 
For this perfection ſhe mult yet attend, F 
Till to her maker ſhe eſpouſed be. 


As a king's daughter, being in perſon ſought _ _- 
Of divers princes, who do neighbour near, 

On none of them can fix a conſtant thought, 

Thoꝰ the to all do lend a gentle ear; | 


Yet can ſhe love a foreign emperor, . 
whom of great worth and pow'r she hears to "4 7 

If she be woo'd but by ambaſſador, 2 | 
Or but his letters, or his pictures ſee 2 | 
| 
| 

| 


For well she knows, that when she shall be brought 
Into the kingdom where her ſpouſe doth reign ; 
Her eyes shall ſee what she conceiv'd in thought, 
Himſelf, his ſtate, his glory, and his train. 


So while the virgin-ſoul on earth doth ſtay, 
She woo'd and tempted is ten thouſand ways, - 

By theſe great pow'rs, which on the earth bear ſway, 
The wiſdom of the world, wealth, pleaſure, praiſe: 


With theſe ſometimes she doth her time beguile, 
Theſe do by fits her fantaſie poſſeſs; 

But she diſtaſtes them all within a while, 
And in the ſweeteſt finds a tediouſneſs. 
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But if upon the world's almighty king 
She once doth fix her humble loving thought, 
Who by his picture drawn in ev'ry thing, 
And ſacred meſſages, her love hath ſought ; 


Of him she thinks she cannot think too much; 
This honey taſted, ſtill is ever ſweet; _ 

The pleaſure of her ravish'd thought is ſuch, 
As almoſt here she with her bliſs doth meet: 


But when in heav'n she shall his eſſence ſee, * 
This is her ſow'reign Good, and perfect bliſs; 
Her longing, wishings, hopes, all finish'd be, 

Her joys are full, her motions reſt in this 


There is he crown'd with garlands of content; 
There doth she manna eat, and nectar drink: 
That preſence doth ſuch high delights preſent, 
As never tongue could ſpeak, nor heart could think. 
RE AsO z. 
For this, the better fouls do oft defpiſe 
The body's death, and doit oft defire ; 
For when on ground the burden'd ballance lies, 


"The-empty part is E up the higher: 


But if the body's death the ſoul should kill, 
Then death muſt needs againſt her nature be; 

And were it ſo, all fouls would fly it till, 4 

For nature hates and shuns her contrary; : - 
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For all things elſe, which nature makes to be, 
Their being to preſerve, are chiefly taught; 

And tho' ſome things deſire a change to ſee, - 
Yet never thing did long to turn to nought. 


If then by death the ſoul were quenched quite, 
She could not thus againſt her nature run; 

Since ev'ry ſenſeleſs thing, by nature's light, 
Doth preſervation ſeek, deſtruction ſhun, 


Nor could the world's beſt ſpirits ſo much err, 
If death took all, that they ſhould all agree, 
Before this life, their honour to prefer : 
For what is praiſe to things that nothing be? 


Again, if by the body's prop she ſtand; 
If on the body's life, her life depend, 
As Meleagers on the fatal brand. 
The body's good she only would intend : 


We should not find her half fo brave and bold, 
To lead it to the wars, and to the ſeas, 
To make it ſuffer watchings, hunger, cold, 


When it might feed with plenty, reſt with caſe, 


Doubtleſs, all ſouls have a ſurviving thought, 


Therefore of death we think with quiet mind; 


But if we think of being turn'd to nought, 
A trembling horrour in our ſouls we find, 
FR | K 
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| Reason 4. 
And as the better ſpirit, when she doth bear 
A ſcorn of death, doth shew she cannot die; 
So when the wicked ſoul death's face doth fear, 
Ev'n then she eee ber own eternity. 


For when death's form appears, she ſeareth nor 

An utter quenching, or extinguichment; 

She would be glad to meet with ſuch a lot, 
That ſo she might all future ill prevent: 


But she doth doubt what after may befal; 
For nature's law aceuſeth her within, 
And ſaith, tis true what is aſſirm'd by all, 
That after death there is a pain for lin. 


Then she who! hath been hood-wink'd f from her birth, 
Doth firſt her ſelf within death's mirrour-ſee; 
And when her body doth return toearth 
She firſt takes care, how she alone shall be, 


Who ever ſees theſe irreligious men, 

With burthen of a ſickneſs weak and faint, 
But hears them talking of religion then, 

And vowing of their ſouls to ev'ry ſaint ? 


When was there ever curſed Atheiſt brought 
Unto the gibbet, but he did adore ys 
That bleſſed pow'r, which he had ſet at nought, 
Scorn'd and blaſphemed all his life before? 
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Theſe light vain perſons (till are drunk and mad, 
With ſurfeitings, and pleaſures of their youth; 
But at their death they are fresb, ſober, ſad; [ 

Then they diſcern, and then they, ſpeak the truth. 


If then all ſouls, both good and bad, do teach, 
With gen'ra] voice, that ſouls can never die; 

'Tis not man's flatt'ring gloſs, but nature's ſpeech, - 
Which, like-God's oracles, can, never 1ye.. 404 

Ru ASO $- 

Hence ſprings that univerſal ſtrong deſire, 
Which all men have of immortality : 

Not ſome few ſpirits unto this thought aſpixe, - 
But all men's minds in this united be. 


Then this deſire of nature is not vain, 
She covets not impoſſibilities ; = 

Fond thoughts may fall into ſome idle brain, 
But one aſſent of all is ever wiſe. 


From hence that gen'ral care and ſtudy ſprings, 
That launching, and progreſſion-of the mind, 

Which all men have ſo much of future things, 
That they no joy do in the preſent find. 


From this defire, that main deſire proceeds, 
Which all men have ſurviving fame to ga, 
By tombs, by books, by memorable deeds; ', -- 
For she that this deſires, doth (till remain. 
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Hence, laſtly, ſprings care of poſterities, 
For things their kind would everlaſting make: 

Hence is it, that old men do plant young trees, 


If we theſe rules unto our ſelves apply, | 
And view them by reflection of the mind, 

All theſe true notes of immortality - 
In our heart's tables we ſhall written find. 

Rea8on 6. 

And tho' ſome impious wits do queſtions move, 
And doubt if fouls immortal be, or no; 

That doubt their inimortality doth prove, 
Becauſe they ſeem immortal things to know. 


For he who reaſons on both parts doth bring, 
Doth ſome things mortal, ſome immortal call; 

Now, if himſelf were but a mortal thing, 

He could not judge immortal things at all. 


For when we judge, our minds we mirrors make; 
And as thoſe glaſſes which material be, 

Forms of material things do only take; 

For thoughts or minds in thhm we cannot ſee ; 


So when we God and angels do conceive, 

And think of truth, which is eternal too; 
Then do our minds immortal forms receive, 
Which if they mortal were, they could not do. 
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And as if beaſts conceiv'd what reaſon were, 
And that conception ſhould diſtinctly ſhow, 
They ſhould the name of reaſonable bear; 
For without reaſon, none could reaſon know : 


So when the ſoul mounts with ſo high # wing, 
As af eternal things ſhe doubts can moye; -  -- 

She proofs of her eternity doth bring, ks 
Ev'n when ſhe ſtrives the contrary to prove. 


For ev'n the thought of immortality, 
Being an act done without the body's aid, 
Shews, that herſelf alone could move and be, 
Altho' the body in the grave were laid, 
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THAT THE ob CANNOT BE DESTROY'D, 


ND if herſelf ſhe can fo lively move, 
And never need a foreign help to take; 


Then muſt her motion everlaſting prove, 
Becauſe herſelf ſhe never can ſorſake. 


But tho? corruption cannot touch the mind 
By any cauſe that from itſelf may ſpring, 
Some outward cauſe fate hath perhaps deſign d, 


Perhaps her cauſe may ceaſe, and ſhe may die: 
God is her cauſe, his Word her Maker was; 
Which ſhall ſtand fix'd for all eternity, . 
When heav'n and earth Shall like a shadow paſs. 


Perhaps ſome thing repugnant to her kind, 
By ſtrong antipathy, the ſoul may kill: 

But what can be contrary to the mind, 
Which holds all contraries in concord ſtill? 


choline rote animes, mider, 

And Be; and death, and peace, and war together ; 
Ten thouſand fighting things in her do lie, 

Yet neither troubleth, or diſturbeth either. 
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Perhaps for want of food, the ſoul may pine, 
But that were ſtrange, ſince all things bad and good, 

Since all God's creatures, mortal and divine, 7 
Since God himſelf is her eternal food. 
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Bodies are fed with things of mortal kind, Tl 
And ſo are ſubjett to mortality: 

But truth, which is eternal, feeds the mind; 
The tree of life, which will not let her die. * 


vet violence pepe the ſoul deſtroys, 
As lightning, or the ſun - beams dim de dil; 


Or as a thunder - clap, or cannon's noiſe, 
The pow'r of hearing doth aſtoniſni quite; 


But high perfection to che ſoul it brings, | 
T” encounter things moſt excellent and high; 

For, when ſhe views the beſt and greateſt things, 
They do not hurt, but rather clear the eye. 


Beſides, as Homer's Gods, gainſt armies ſtand, 
Her ſubtile form can thro? all dangers ſlide : 

Bodies are captive, minds endure no band; 
And will is free, and can no force abide, 


But laſtly, time perhaps at laſt hath pow'r 
To ſpend her lively pow'rs, and quench her light; 

But old God Saturn, which doth all deyour, 

Doth cheriſh her, and ſtill augment her might. 
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Heav'n waxeth old, and all the ſpheres above 
Shall one day faint, and their ſwift motion ſtay ; 


And time itſelf, in time ſhall ceaſe to move; 


Only the ſoul ſurvives, and lives for ay. 


Our bodies, ev'ry footſtep that they make, 

March towards death, until at laſt they dye: 
Whether we work or play, or ſleep or wake, 
Our life doth paſs, and with times wings doth fly : 


But to the ſoul, time doth perfection give, 
And adds freſh luſtre to her beauty (till ; 


And makes her in eternal youth to live, 


Like her which Nectar to the gods doth fill. 


The more ſhe lives, the more she feeds on truth ; 
The more she feeds, her ſtrength doth more increaſe: 


And what is ſtrength, but an effect of youth, 


Which if time nurſe, how can it ever ceaſe? 
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OBJECTIONS AGAINST THE IMMORTALITY OF THE 
SOUL, WITH THEIR RESPECTIVE ANSWERS. 


UT now theſe Epicures begin to ſmile, - 
And ſay, my doctrine is more ſafe than true; 
And that I fondly do myſelf beguile, | 
While theſe receiv'd opinions I enſue, 


For, what, ſay they? doth not the ſoul wax old ? 
How comes it then that aged men do dote; 
And that their brains grow ſottiſh, dull and cold, 
Which were in youth the only ſpirits of note? 


What? are not ſouls within themſelves corrupted ? 
How can there-idiots then by nature be ? 
How is it that ſome wits are interrupted, 

That now they dazled are, now clearly ſee ? 


Theſe queſtions make a ſubtile argument, 

To ſuch as think both ſenſe and reaſon one; 
To whom nor agent, from the inſtrument, 

Nor pow'r of working, from the work is known. 


But they that know that wit can ſhew no ſkill, 
But when ſhe things in ſenſe's glaſs doth view, 
Do know, if accident this glaſs do ſpill, . 
It nothing ſees, or ſees the falſe for true. 
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For, if that region of the tender brain, 
Where th' inward ſenſe of fantaſy ſhould ſit, 
And th' outward ſenſes, gath'rings ſhould retain 
By nature, of by chanee, become unfit 


Either at firſt uncapable it is, 

And fo few things, or none at all receives: 
Or mar'd by accident, which haps amiſs, 

And ſo amiſs it ev'ry ching perceives. 


Then, as a cunning prince that uſeth Spies, 
If they return no news, doth nothing kno w- * 
But if they make advertiſement of lies, * 
The prince's councils all awry do go: 


Ev'n ſo the foul to ſuch a body knit, 
Whoſe inward ſenſes undiſpoſed be; 

And to receive the forms of things unfit, 
Where nothing is broughtin, -can nothing les; 


This makes the idiot, which hath yet a mind, 
Able to know the truth, and chaſe the good: 

If ſhe ſuch figures in the brain did find, * 
As might be found, if it in temper ſtood. 


But if a phrenſy do poſſeſs the brain, 
E fo diſturbs and'blots the forms of things, 

As fantaſy proves altogether vain, \ 
And to the wit nd true relation brings. 
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Then doth the wit, admitting all ſor true, 
Build fond concluſions on thoſe idle groundae | 
Then doth it fly the good, and ill purſues ;: | 
Belieying all that this falſe ſpy. propoundla. C 


But purge the humours,' and the rage appeaſe, 
Which this diſtemper in the fancy — | 

Then ſhall the wit, which never had diſeaſe, a 
Diſcourſe, and judge diſcreetly, as it ought. 


So, tho' the clouds eclipſe the ſun's fair light, 
Yet from his face they do not take one beam; 

So have our eyes their perfect pow'r of light, I 
Ev'n when they look into a troubled ſtrem. 


Then theſe defects in ſenſe's organs de: 

Not in the ſoul, or in her working might: 

= cannot loſe her perfe& pow'r to ſee, | 
ho' miſts and clouds do choak her window- like. 


Theſe imperfections then we mult impute, + * 
Not. to the agent, but the inſtrument: 

We muſt not blame Apollo, but his lute, 
If falſe accords from her falſe ſtrings be ſent. 


The ſoul in all hath one intelligence: 

Tho' too. much moiſture in an infant's brain, 
And too much drineſs in an old man's ſenſe, 
Cannot the prints of outward things retain, . 
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Then doth the ſoul want work, and idle fit, 
And this we childiſhneſs and dotage call; 
Yet hath ſhe then a quick and active wit, 
If ſhe had ſtuff and tools to work withal: 


For, give her organs fit, and objects fair; | 
Give but the aged man the young man's 118 
Let but Medea ſon's youth repair, Tel Y* 

And ſtraight ſhe; ſhews her wonted dans 


As a good harper, ſtricken far in years, Ni oy oe þ 
Into whoſe cunning — — 
All bie old erotrhets im hie Brain he bears, — 


But on hĩs harp plays ill; or not at all. 


But if Apollo takes his gout away; n ee. 2% 
That he his nimble fingers may apply; | «rl 
A pollo' s ſelf will envy at his play, 


And ll th word ppan is ane. 


Then dotage is no weakneſs of the ming. 
But of the ſenſe; for'if-the- mind did-waſte, 

In all old men we ſhould this waſting find, 
When they ſome certain term of years had paſs d: 


But moſt of them, ev'n to their dying hour, 
Retain a mind more lively, quick and ſtrong ; 
And better uſe their underftanding'pow'r, 
Than when their brains were warm, and limbs 
5 [were young, 


br rar sb. | 

For, tho' the body waſted be, and weak, © | 

And tho? the leaden form of earth it bears; | 
Yet when we hear that half-dead body ſpeak, 

We oft are raviſh'd to the heay'nly dpheres. 


1s 


Yet ſay theſe men, if all her organs die, 740) | 
Then hath the ſoul no pow'r her pow'rsto uſe: Pp 
So, in a ſort, her pow'rs extinct do lie, Verge EH ; | 
When unto act ſhe cannot them reduce. ' 
| 


And if her pow'rs be dead, then what is ſhe?” ' 7 
For ſince from ev'ry thing ſome pow'rs do ſpring; 

And from thoſe pow'rs, ſome acts proceeding be; 
Then kill both pow'rand act, and kill the thing. 


is 


Doubtleſs, the body's death; when once it dies, 
The inſtruments of ſenſe and life doth kill ; 
So that ſhe cannot uſe thoſe faculties, - 
Altho' their root reſt in her ſubſtance ſtill. 


Bat, as the body living, wit and will | 
Can judge and chuſe, without the body's aid; 
Tho! on ſuch objects they are working {till, 7 
As thro' the body's organs are convey d: 


So, when the body ſerves her turn no more, 

| And all her ſenſes are extin& and gone, | 
She can diſcourſe of what ſhe learn'd before, 

In heav'nly contemplations, all alone, 


; 
| 
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So, if one man well on the lute doth pla, 
And have good horſemanſhip, and learning ſkill ; 

Thoꝰ both his lute and horſe we take away, 
Doth he not keep his former learning (till ? 


He keeps it, doubtleſs, and can uſe it too, 
And doth both th' other {kills in pow'r retain; 
And can of both the proper actions do, | 
If with his late or horſe he meet again, 


so tho' the inſtruments, by which we live, 


And view the world, the body's death do kill; 
Vet with the body they ſhall all revive, - 
And all their wonted offices fulfil. _. | 


But how, till then, ſhall ſhe herſelf imploy ? * [fore 
Her ſpies are dead, which brought home news be- 
What ſhe hath got, and keeps, the may enjoy, 
But ſhe hath means to underſtand no more. 


Then what do thoſe poor ſouls, which nothing get? 
Or what do thoſe which get, and cannot keep? 

Like buckets bottomleſs, which all out let, 
Thoſe ſouls, for want of exerciſe, mult ſleep. - 


See how man's ſoul againſt itſelf doth ſtrive: - - 
Why ſhould we not have other means to know? 
As children, while within the womb they live, 
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Theſe children, if they had ſome ule of ſenſe, © | 
And ſhould by chance their mother's talking hear, 
That in ſhort time they shall come forth from thence; 


They would cry out, if we this place shall leave, 
Then shall we break our tender navil - ſtrings: 

How shall we then our nourishment receive, 
Since our ſweet food no other conduit brings ? 


And if a man should to theſe babes reply, 15 55 
That into this fair world they shall be bronght, - 

Where they shall view the earth, the ſea, the ſcy, 

The glorious ſun, and all that 4 — 


That there ten thouſand dainties they shall meet, 
Which by their mouths they shall with pleaſure take; 

Which shall be cordial too, as well as ſweet; 
And of their little limbs, tall bodies make: 


This world they'd think a fable, ev n as we 


Do think the ſtory of the golden age; 
Or as ſome ſenſual ſpirits mongſt us be, 


Which hold the world to come, a feigned ſtage: 


Yet shall theſe infants after find all true, 
Tho then thereof they nothing could conceive : 
As ſoon as they are born, the world they view, - 
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So when the foul is born, for death is nought 

But the ſoul's birth, and fo we should it call, 

Ten thouſand things she ſees beyond her thought; 
And in an unknown manner, knows them all. 


Then doth she ſee by ſpectacles no more, 
She hears not by report of double ſpies; 
Herſelf in inſtants doth all things explore; 
For each thing's preſent, and before her lies. 


But ſtill this crew with queſtions me purſues : © ' 
If fouls deceas'd, ſay they, till living be, 

Why do they not return, to bring us news j 
Of that ſtrange world, where they ſuch wonders ſce? 


Fond men! if we believe that men do lite 

| Under the zenith of both frozen poles, - 

Tho? none come thence, advertiſement to give, 
Why bear we not the like faith of our ſouls ? 


The ſoul hath here on earth no more to do, 
Than we have buſineſs in our mother's womb : 
What child doth covet to return thereto, - 1 
Altho? all children firſt from thence do come? 


But as Noah's pigeon, which return'd no more, 
Did shew, she footing found, for all the flood; 
So when good ſouls, departed thro* death's door, 
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And doubtleſs, ſuch a ſoul as up doth mount, 
And doth appear before her maker's face, 
Holds this vile world in ſach a baſe account, 
As ſhe looks down and ſcorns this wretched place. 


But ſuch as are detruded down to hell, 
Either for ſhame, they ſtill themſelves retire; 
Or ty'd in chains, they in cloſe priſon dwell, 
And cannot come, altho' they much deſire, © 


Well, well, ſay. theſe vain ſpirits, thought vain it ls 
To think our ſouls to heav'n or hell do go; 
Politick men have thought it not amiſs, | 
| To ſpread this lye, to make men virtuous fo; 


Do you then think this moral vertue goodꝰ 
I think you do, ev'n for your private gain; 
For common-wealths by vertue ever ſtood, 
And common good the private doth contain, 


If then this vertue you do love ſo well, 
Have you no means, her practice to maintain; 
But you this lye muſt to the people tell, 
That good ſouls live in joy, and Ill in pain? 


Muſt vertue be preſerved by a lye? 
By this it ſeems to be a verity, 
Since the effects {d good and virmous be. 
| Dn if Rage we M — — » - 
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For, as the devil, the father is of lies, 

So vice and miſchief do his lies enſue: 
Then this good doctrine did not he deviſe; 
But made this lye, which faith, it is not true, 


For, how can that be falſe, which ev'ry tongue 
Of ev'ry mortal man affirms for true? 
Which truth hath in all ages been ſo ſtrong, 
As, - load-ſtone-like, all hearts it ever drew. 


For, not the Chriſtian, or the jew alone, 


The Perſian, or the Turk, acknowledge this; 


This myſtery to the wild Indian known, 
And to the Canibal and Tartar is. 


This rich Aſſyrian drug grows ev'ry where; 
As common in the north, as in the eaſt: 
This doctrine doth not enter by the ear, 
But of itſelf is native in the breaſt. 


None that acknowledge God, or providence, 
Their ſouls eternity did ever doubt; 

For all religion takes root from hence, 
Which no poor naked nation lives without. 


For ſince the world for man created was, 
For only man the uſe thereof doth know, 
If man do periſh like a wither'd graſs, 
How doth God's wiſdom order things below ? 


1 
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And if that wiſdom ſtill wiſe ends propound, 

Why made he man, of other creatures, king; 
When, if he periſh here, there is not found 

In all the world fo poor and vile a thin? 


If death do quench us quite, we have great wrong, 
Since for our ſervice all things elſe were wrought; - 


That daws, and trees, and rocks ſhould laſt ſo long, 


When we mult in an inſtant paſs to nought: 


But bleſs'd be that great pow'r, that hath us bleſs d 


With longer life than heav'n or earth can have; 
Which bath infus'd into her mortal breaſt 
| Immortal pow'rs not ſubject to the grave. 


For tho? the ſoul do ſeem her grave to bear, 
And in this world is almoſt bury'd quick, - 


We have no cauſe the body's death to fer; 


For when the ſhell is broke, out comes a chick. 


— cf. td. A. —_— * 
* 
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s ECT. XXXIII. 


THREE xinds or LIFE ANSWERABLE TO THE THREE 
POWERS OF THE SOUL, 
OR as the ſoul's eſſential pow'rs are three; 

The quick'ning pow'r, the pow'r of ſenſe and 
Three kinds of life to her deſigned be, [reaſon ; 
- Which perfect theſe three pow'rs in their due ſea. 
| CLſon. 

The firſt life in the mother's womb is ſpent, | 

Where ſhe her nurſing pow'r doth only uſe; 
Where, when ſhe finds defect of nouriſhment, 
She expels her body, and this world ſhe views. 


This we calf birth; but if the child could ſpeak, 
He death would call it; and of nature plain, 

That ſhe would thruſt him out naked and weak, 
And in his paſſage pinch him with ſuch pain. 


Yet out he comes, and in this warld is plac'd, 

Where all his ſenſes in perfection be; 

Where he finds flow'rs to ſmell, and fruits to taſte, 
And ſounds to hear, and ſundry forms to ſee, 


When he hath-paſs'd ſome time upon the ſtage, 
His reaſon then a little ſeems to wake ; 

Which, tho' ſhe ſpring when ſenſe doth fade with agg, 
Yet can ſhe here no perfect practice make. 
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Then doth afpiring ſoul the body leave, 
Which we call death ; but were it known tq all, 
What life our ſouls do by this death receive, 
Men would it birth, or goal deliv ry call. 


In this third life, reaſon will be ſo bright, - \ 
As that her ſpark will like the ſun-beams aa, 
And ſhall of God enjoy the real ſight, 
Being ſtill increas'd by influence divine. 


SE C T. XXXIV. 


THE CONCLUSION, 


O Ignorant poor man ! what doſt thou bear, 
Lock'd up within the caſket of thy breaſt ? 
What jewels, and what riches haſt thou there? 
What beav'nly treaſure in ſo weak a cheſt? 


Look in thy foul, and thou ſhalt beauties find, 
Like thoſe which drown'd Narciſſus in the food: : 


Honour and pleaſure both are in thy mind, 
And all that in the world is counted good. 


Think of her worth, and think that God did mean, 

This worthy mind ſhould worthy things embrace; 
| Blot not her beauties with thy thoughts unclean, + 
For her diſnonour with thy: paſſiop bale. - 
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Kill not her quick'ning power with ſurfeitings; 
n Mar not her ſenſe with ſenſuality : | 


Caſt not her ſerious wit on idle things; 
Make not her ſree-will ſlave to vanity. 


And when thou think'ſt of her eternity, 

Think not that death againſt our nature is; 
Think it a birth: and when thou go'ſt to die, 

Sing like a ſwan, as if thou went'ſt to bliſs, 


And if thou, like a child, didſt fear before, 
Being in the dark, where thou didft nothing ſee; 

| Now I have brought thee torch-light, fear no more; 
Now when thou dy'ſt, thou canſt-not hood-wink'd 

. [be. 
And thou, my ſoul, which turn'ſt with curious eye, 
To view the beams of thine own form divine, 
© Know, that thou can'ſt know nothing perfectly, 
While thou art clouded with this fleſh of mine, 


Take heed of over-weening, and compare | 
Thy peacock's feet with thy gay peacock's train ; 
Study the beſt and higheſt things that are, 
But of thy ſelf an humble thought retain. 


Caſt down thy ſelf, and only ſtrive to raiſe 
The glory of thy Maker's ſacred name: 
Uſe all thy pow'rs, that bleſſed pow'r to praiſe, . 


Which gives thee pow'3ito, be, and uſe che ſame, 
3 a * 
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